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	1. Frustration

It had been nearly a month of this insanity. Usagi wasn't sure how much longer she could take this. Her caring and friendly personality had caused her to be welcoming and warm to the new boy in her school, but he's taken on a whole new liking to her that was similar to that of a stalker. She didn't feel comfortable in labeling him that at first, but when it had been over three weeks, she was sure that's exactly what he was.

His name was Hiroto. He had dark brown hair with green eyes and glasses. On his first day of school, he had a buttoned up light gray top with a bow tie and slacks. His shirt was halfway tucked in and his books always seemed to fall out of his backpack at the most inopportune time. He had a kind of helpless nerdy look that made Usagi think he was harmless. Boy was she wrong.

Before she knew it, he had been everywhere she looked. After about a week, his glasses were replaced with contacts. His clothes were changed into those that a popular boy would wear and he styled his hair much differently than before. Usagi was hoping that he changed his look was because he felt more comfortable at the new school, but her thoughts changed when she realized that he decided to be with her every second of every day. At first, Usagi hadn't minded because, after all, she had offered to be friends with him. It was when it was starting to get to be too much that she felt it leaned towards more of a stalker-ish vibe.

It started with him offering to carry her books, which she thought was odd since she had none for him to carry. Then it turned into him bringing her lunch. She graciously accepted the first day since she had eaten hers that morning in class because she had woken up late, but it continued. He started doing extra assignments to give to her that she could turn in for homework. She never did, of course, but she thought it was weird and asked him to stop.

About two weeks into this on a Saturday morning, Usagi had been in the Crown Arcade on level 7 of the Sailor V game. Her life level was low and she had almost defeated the boss when she heard him yell her name. "Usagi-chan!" She hesitated and then fumbled, causing her to lose the level and with a frustrated sigh, she looked over to him.

Hiroto was walking towards her holding a small rectangular box with a bow on it. He looked sharp that day. Usagi had to admit, once he cleaned up the geek act, he looked very attractive. It was the creepiness that kept her at bay. Plus, he never really made her feel anything. Kind of like Motoki; when they first met, she thought that he would be a perfect boyfriend, but the more she hung out with him, the more she saw him as an older brother. Hiroto could never be an older brother though. He didn't understand boundaries.

Hiroto gave Usagi the package. "For you, Usagi-chan."

Usagi raised an eyebrow and took the package. "Eh? What for?"

"Our two week anniversary, Usagi-chan."

"Ne?! Anniversary? Hiroto-chan, we're not-"

"If you didn't get me anything, that's ok Usa. I'm gonna go get us some chocolate shakes." He winked at her and smiled before he walked up to the counter leaving a stunned and slightly blushing Usagi; completely unsure of what to do.

Panicking, Usagi did the only thing she knew to do, she ran up to Hiroto, gave him back the gift without a word, and bolted out the arcade doors before he had a chance to say anything. She stayed at home, Senshi duties aside, of course, and did her best at avoiding Hiroto's advances all of that following week which involved her darting from place to place more than usual and avoiding the Crown since he knew it was her favorite after school hang out. Usagi was becoming miserable and didn't know what else to do. She couldn't do confrontation that well. The only person she could yell at and hold her ground was the baka. She didn't want to hurt Hiroto's feelings, but she didn't give him any type of reason to think that they were in a relationship.

Marking the third week, Monday morning was just like any other day for Usagi; she woke up late, got dressed quickly, and scrambled to get out the door as fast as she could, except this time she screeched to a halt when she reached the outside of her house. Hiroto was there waiting for her with a bouquet of tulips in his hand.

_How in the world does he know where I live? Isn't he concerned that he's going to be late for school too? UGH! I HAVE NO TIME FOR THIS!_ "Hi Hiroto-chan! Bye Hiroto-chan!"

Usagi raced past him trying to completely focus on the fact that she was already going to be late. She rounded the corner and BAM! Her nose hit a familiar hard surface and she stumbled back onto her butt.

"Ouch! Mamoru-baka! Why do you always have to be exactly where I'm going?"

"Why can't you just look where you're going Odango?"

Hiroto had been chasing after Usagi from her house and had abruptly stopped when she hit the floor. He immediately went to help her up.

Annoyed at the situation and that she couldn't shake Hiroto, she got up to her feet before Hiroto could offer his help and started to run again. "Shut up baka!"

Hiroto sighed dreamily after her and watched her round the corner. Mamoru raised his eyebrow at the obviously love struck teenager._ This guy has feelings for Odango Atama? How ludicrous._ Mamoru continued his walk to his college and for some reason couldn't get the idea of someone dating Odango out of his head. _Was he walking the Odango to school? Well he's obviously doing a horrible job if she's doing her basic morning race to keep from being late. She didn't seem to really even acknowledge him. What if she just didn't want me to know that they were dating? Ugh Chiba! Why is this bothering you so much?! It's not like you have feelings for her._ He shook his head in attempts to shake the thoughts from his mind. I need to focus on my studies and forget about the Odango.

Usagi had been in Mamoru's mind all last week since she hadn't shown up to the Crown as often as she normally did. He really only saw her on her morning races to school_. Is she not going to the Crown anymore because she's been with that boy?_ Mamoru couldn't understand why the thought of Usagi and another man drove him into a confusing frenzy of scattered thoughts and jealousy. _Of course there is something about that Odango that's hard to ignore. She's so cheerful and feisty. I've actually missed her this past week._ He'd noticed that he'd come to look forward to their daily arguments and when she wasn't looking he had always admired her delicate features. She had been shaping up to be a beautiful young girl that he just couldn't ignore anymore.

After school Usagi was expressing her grief to Makoto and Ami. "What can I do guys? Now he's showing up at my house? How did he even know where I live?!"

Makoto and Ami knew that Usagi was not kidding. Hiroto had been head over heels for Usagi, but had pursued it in all the wrong ways. Makoto had even encouraged Usagi to let him down gently by coaching her through telling him that she was only interested in him as a friend. Hiroto only responded by smiling and saying, "I think we're more than friends Usagi. We belong together."

Makoto had been racking her brains in trying to figure out what to do. They walked into the doors of the Crown Arcade and Usagi took in a deep, happy sigh. Even though it had only been a week, she had missed the place. They sat in a booth to continue their discussion.

Makoto had her elbow on the table and her chin in her hand. Her other hand lay rested on top of the table while her fingers tapped anxiously trying to think of a solution. The doors chimed and Makoto shifted her eyes over and spotted a promising solution. Her eyes lit up and she turned to Usagi excitedly. "Usagi-chan! What about Mamoru?!"

Usagi looked at her friend like she was crazy. "What about Mamoru?"

Makoto got even more excited and smacked her hand against her forehead. "Oh gosh! Why didn't I think of it before! There's NOTHING like deterring a guy with another guy!"

Ami raised her eyebrows in understanding and Usagi crossed her arms in front of her chest. "What are you talking about? You can't possibly be suggesting that I use Mamoru to get rid of Hiroto."

Makoto bounced in the booth. "YES! Yes! That's exactly what I'm suggesting! C'mon Usagi-chan. If you pretended that Mamoru was your boyfriend, Hiroto would leave you alone!"

Ami nodded and hesitantly spoke up. "It does make sense Usagi-chan."

A shocked expression overcame Usagi's face. "But how in the WORLD am I going to get Mamoru-baka to agree to _that_?!"

"Get me to agree to what?"

All three girls' heads jolted upwards and saw a smirking Mamoru looking down at Usagi.

Determined to solve one problem first, Usagi looked at Ami and Makoto. "Excuse me while I speak to the baka privately."

She got up and grabbed a surprised Mamoru's arm, leading him to the back room so that she could attempt to get him to agree to their crazy plan._ I don't even know why I would even bother to ask him. We're enemies! Well…not really enemies, but the only time we talk is to argue. Even though I've developed a little crush on him in the last year, there's no way I'd become vulnerable in front of him. The only way to keep this secure is to make it a deal and an understanding from the very beginning._

Usagi nodded her head as she opened the door to the back room and switched on the light. Mamoru walked in past her and she closed the door behind them and leaned against it while sighing.

She took a deep breath and began. "Okay. So here's the deal. There's this new guy at my school and it was his first day three weeks ago. Since it was his first day and he didn't know anyone I befriended him. And now, baka, he won't leave me alone! At first I thought it was just how he treated his friends, but no. It's only me. And he follows me everywhere. He keeps getting me gifts even though I don't want them and he showed up at my house this morning! I never told him where I lived, baka! So Mako-chan, Ami-chan, and I were talking about what I could do to make him stop and Mako-chan suggested that I pretend that you're my boyfriend so that he'd leave me alone. Socouldyoupleasedoitplease?" Usagi took in a large breath after her hurried explanation and looked up at Mamoru with wide eyes.

Mamoru had been completely thrown. He had been thinking about the possibility of Usagi dating the boy from this morning, but never the fact that he was stalking her. Stalking had a history of escalating quickly and that concerned Mamoru. Usagi was in no position to ward off a persistent boy. He had never even seen her be unkind to anyone except for him and even he knew that it was just their way of normalcy. After you argue with someone for three years, even if you do become some type of friend, the arguments don't just stop.

After a long pause, Mamoru brought his hands up to his eyebrows and rubbed them. "Okay, so you're asking me to be your pretend boyfriend so that this guy will leave you alone?"

"Yes."

"You HAVE to be joking. Why don't you just tell him you're not interested?"

"Mamoru, I have! Numerous times! I've told him I just want to be friends, I told him I didn't want gifts, I told him that I didn't need my homework done for me, I told him that I didn't want to give him my phone number for - " She put up air quotes " - late night study sessions - " Mamoru chuckled.

"AND I've told him that I didn't want to be walked home which is why I can't believe that he knows where I live!" Usagi started to pace. "This is getting past the whole crush phase and flying into a creepy oblivion!" She turned towards Mamoru. "I need your help, baka. I don't know what else to do and you're the only guy I trust to do this with!"

Mamoru felt for her. He had his own weird fan club at his school and he didn't know what he would do if one of them decided to start stalking him. He'd probably lose his mind and avoid all of his regular spots. Then the thought occurred to him. "Odango, is this why you weren't at the Arcade all last week?"

Usagi clamped her eyes in frustration. "Yes! He comes here looking for me and messes up my Sailor V score!"

Mamoru laughed lightly at her comment and sighed. "We're going to have to establish some ground rules if this is going to happen."

Usagi's eyes lit up and she nodded eagerly. "Yes. Anything."

"We're going to have to act the part. No name calling or teasing. There's going to have to be a comfortable amount of physical contact and a sense of normalcy. If this guy sees any fault in our behavior, it may not work."

Usagi had her face scrunched up while she thought over the points that Mamoru had just made. They made perfect sense and although she had earlier resolved not to be vulnerable in front of Mamoru, she agreed that it had to be convincing.

"Ok, so…names. What do I call you and what do you call me?"

Mamoru put his hand to his chin. _There has been a name I've been wanting to call her for quite some time…_ "How about Usako?"

A blush spread across Usagi's cheek. "O-oh, uh-uhm ok. T-that sounds good. And I'll call you…" She smiled inwardly and thought of the name she called him in her thoughts. _Mamo-chan._ "Mamo-chan."

Mamoru couldn't hold back the smile that formed across his face. He'd never heard a nickname like that for him and he immediately accepted it as her new name for him without question. His reflection on the new name was interrupted when Usagi let out a small sigh.

"There is one more thing though."

Mamoru raised one eyebrow and smirked. "Oh no. More stalkers?"

"No. I've uh. I've err…I've never been kissed before."

Now it was Mamoru's turn to blush. "Oh. Uh. Well we don't have to – uh – do that, ya know."

Usagi raised her hand and shook her head. "No no no. It's a crucial part of dating. We should just get it out of the way now."

"What?!" Mamoru was taken aback at Usagi's indifference at something most girls her age found to be quite special. _She wanted to just get it out of the way? In the back room of the Crown? Now that I think about it, I'm not sure I can handle being Odango's pretend boyfriend if this is how she operates._

"It's not a big deal. Honestly. And I want this to be convincing. So…" Usagi stepped in front of a slightly uncomfortable Mamoru and a look of determination flashed across her features. She put her hands on his shoulders and Mamoru seized. Usagi's hands traveled up to the back of his neck. _If this is going to be my first kiss I might as well have control and do it right._ She stood up on her tippy toes and touched foreheads with Mamoru. Her nose brushed against his and she bit her lip slightly before pressing her lips against his.

Mamoru felt an electric sensation run through his body that began with his lips and ended at his fingertips and toes. Usagi had felt it too and although she had intended the kiss to be just a peck, she couldn't help but further it. Mamoru responded eagerly and wrapped his arms around her, deepening the kiss. Usagi moaned lightly and after a few seconds, pulled away a few inches from his face.

"Mamo-chan?" Usagi was breathing heavily and attempted to stabilize herself against his body.

"Hmmm?" Mamoru looked into her eyes with an admiration she'd never seen before and he pushed some of her hair back behind her ears.

She felt another tingling sensation at his touch and involuntarily leaned towards it. She kept her eyes locked onto his. "Are we still pretending?"

Mamoru smiled affectionately and shook his head slowly. "Oh, Usako, I think we're done pretending." And he went in to give her another kiss which she willingly accepted.

***Author's Note:** By all means, tell me what you guys think in the reviews! It encourages me to write more than you know!


	2. Clarification

The second kiss they shared contained an overwhelming amount of hidden feelings that they had for each other. Within that kiss they bared themselves completely and accepted one another without question, without hesitation, and with more love than they ever thought they could feel for anyone.

Once it had ended and they looked into each other's eyes, they knew without words that their days of disagreements and arguments were hollow substitutions for their feelings.

Usagi bit her lip and smiled while Mamoru took one of her hands, kissed the inside of her wrist, and smiled playfully. "Now who's this guy that keeps stalking my girlfriend?"

Usagi let out a small giggle. She paused, scrunched up her nose, and then let out a sigh of relief. "Oh thank goodness I don't have to lie. I'm terrible at lying. I'm even worse at improv." She looked down and shook her head.

Mamoru raised her chin with his finger and smirked. "Let's go back out there."

He opened the door for Usagi and followed her back to the booth where Ami, Makoto, and now Rei waited to be updated on their plan. Usagi skipped lightheartedly on the last few steps and slid into the booth with her friends. "So…", she began with a smile. "…something…unexpected…happened in the back room…"

Mamoru slid in next to Usagi and put his arm around her. Usagi's stomach immediately filled with butterflies. He leaned back and raised his hand to motion Motoki over with coffee and nonchalantly added, "Usako and I are now dating."

Makoto's eyes lit up. "Oh awesome! So you agreed to our plan, Mamoru?"

A wide smile crept over Usagi's face as she vigorously shook her head at her friend. "No, you're not understanding us, Mako-chan." She leaned closer into Mamoru's chest. "Mamo-chan and I are actually dating now."

Makoto's smile faded and confusion replaced it. Rei sat in disbelief with her hand in her hair bunching up her black bangs into her fingers. Ami shook her head, picked up her book from the table that she had been reading before and muttered, "It's about time guys, really."

Rei and Makoto shot a surprised look over at Ami and she looked up. "Oh really guys? You couldn't see that their arguments were just unrequited feelings that they had for one another? It was a classic case of denial." Ami looked back down at her book, finished the last paragraph and turned to the next page while her friends still stared at her in awe.

Motoki approached the booth with Mamoru's coffee.

Mamoru chuckled slightly. "I always knew you were the smart one Ami-chan, but even I didn't see this coming." He picked up his coffee, took a sip, and looked over at Usagi, completely overtaken by a newfound feeling. It was a feeling that Mamoru hadn't ever felt for another person and he honestly thought that he would never have the chance to feel; love.

Motoki hovered at their booth with confusion across his features. "So…you guys are a thing now?" He pointed to both Mamoru and Usagi. Usagi nodded enthusiastically and Motoki started to clap. "Well it's about damn time! Whooo! I thought it would never happen!" He playfully hit Mamoru on the shoulder, laughed, and walked away to assist other customers.

Makoto finally found words to speak. "Well what the hell guys? You go back there to devise a plan and now it's for real? I did NOT see this coming!" Rei sat with her mouth open and shock frozen in her eyes. Makoto's hand came down onto the table with a thud and it shook Rei from her paralyzed state. "I-I just can't believe it. You guys are enemies. You bicker and banter every second you're together and yet here you are sitting next to each other as if it were the most natural thing in the world and you both look so divinely happy! I'm shocked, but I'm enthused!" She looked over at Makoto. "It's a weird feeling. This may have to take some getting used to."

Makoto looked over her shoulder towards the Arcade doors and slapped Rei on the arm. "Nevermind that. It's show time. Hiroto's here and he's heading this way." She shot an excited look towards the new couple that sat across from her. Mamoru looked relaxed as usual, but Usagi looked anxious. Makoto frowned. She knew that Usagi never liked hurting other people's feelings. She rolled her eyes. _That should've been my first clue that she liked Mamoru. There's no way she meant any of those things she said to him. I can't believe Ami knew and didn't tell me!_ She silently cursed herself and smacked her forehead with her hand.

Ami set her book down, preparing for whatever scene was about to happen while Rei shifted uneasily in her seat.

Hiroto had spotted Usagi almost instantly and jauntily walked up to the booth they were all sitting at. He obviously only had eyes for Usagi because he didn't even bother to glance in Mamoru's direction or acknowledge the three other girls at the table when he spoke.

"Hi Usagi-chan! I wasn't sure if you'd be here since you didn't come all of last week, but after checking with your mom, I found out you were."

Usagi's eyes that were once awkwardly surveying the table shot up to meet Hiroto's. "Wait wait wait wait. You went to my house?" She paused incredulously. "Again?!" She shook her head in disbelief. "You spoke to my mom?!" Usagi started to stand within the limited amount of room she had between the booth and the table, her voice rising with her body. Mamoru and Ami were on either side of her and looked up at her with surprise in their eyes. Mamoru had only seen Usagi this baffled when they had one of their fighting matches and Ami had only seen her upset when fighting a Youma as Sailor Moon.

Usagi started to get red in the face. "What did you say to her?"

Hiroto didn't understand Usagi's sudden anger. He answered with wide eyes hoping to feign innocence on his part since he was only showing concern for her. "I merely asked where she thought you might be. She was surprised to find out that you had a boyfriend." He ended lightly with a smile.

"WHAT?! You told her that you're my boyfriend? YOU'RE NOT MY BOYFRIEND HIROTO-CHAN! MAMO-CHAN IS!"

Makoto started to chuckle. "Oh shit." Rei leaned over and whispered to Makoto, "Think she'll start screaming about love and justice?" "SHHHHHH! It's not over yet."

After Usagi's last remark hit him, Hiroto finally noticed the guy that had his arm around Usagi's shoulders.

"Wait, who is this?" He asked while pointing at Mamoru.

Mamoru pushed Hiroto's finger away from him. "Weren't you ever told that it's rude to point at people?"

Hiroto pulled back his hand off put by his rude manners. "Oh. I'm sorry." He put his hand out again to shake Mamoru's in an attempt to introduce himself. "I'm Hiroto, Usagi's boyfriend."

Mamoru smirked. "Oh really? Well I'm Mamoru, Usagi's actual boyfriend."

Hiroto's eye's flashed concern and hurt. "Usagi-chan? Have you been cheating on me?"

The entire table groaned.

Usagi became enraged. "Ch-chea- Wha- Ar- ARE YOU FREAKING KIDDING ME RIGHT NOW?!"

Hiroto went wide eyed as Usagi exploded at him.

"I'VE BEEN DOING MY BEST TO LET YOU KNOW NICELY THAT I'M NOT INTERESTED IN YOU THAT WAY AND YOU'VE TAKEN IT UPON YOURSELF TO GO TO MY HOUSE, TALK TO MY MOTHER, AND INTRODUCE YOURSELF AS MY BOYFRIEND TO HER AND ANYONE ELSE WHO WILL LISTEN! YOU. ARE. NOT. MY. BOYFRIEND!"

Usagi was now breathing heavily and everyone in the Arcade was looking at her. Her breathing steadied slightly and she blew her bangs out of her face, harrumphed, and continued.

"I don't even know how you knew where I lived! And furthermore! You never even bothered to ask me out on a date! You just assumed that since I befriended you on your first day that we were just automatically together. Please tell me, how does all of that brilliant logic lead you to accuse me of cheating on you?"

Hiroto was stunned. He had genuinely thought. No. Knew that Usagi had felt the same way. He didn't feel that he had acted upon his own accord when it came to their relationship. He knew that they had belonged together ever since he laid eyes on her. He knew that a smile that genuine and a woman as amazing as her didn't come along every day. At first he was thankful that she had even considered to look in his direction, but after she gave him the confidence to change his appearance and feel better about himself, he knew that she was the one.

_I don't understand why she's acting this way. It's me who should be angry. She's the one that has some random guy's arm wrapped possessively around her. So what if I know where she lives and talked to her mom. She's my girlfriend and I have the right to care about her and know where she is. She's MY girlfriend. Not this jagoff's. _

After a few minutes of Hiroto not saying anything, Mamoru decided that it was his turn to step in. "Look, Hiroto-chan, Usako and I's relationship is still fairly new, however, our friendship is not. I've known this woman for three years and I've never known her to meaningfully string someone along when she had no intention of being with them. The minute she and I knew that we wanted to be together, it happened. And if that was the case with you, you would've known without a shadow of a doubt that the two of you were together. Seeing how that isn't the case, why don't you allow us to continue the day without further conflict. Join us, if you'd like." Mamoru ended his speech motioning to a clear spot on the seat across from them next to Rei.

While Mamoru spoke, Hiroto's expression slowly turned from the shocked state to anger, starting when he heard him refer to Usagi as Usako and continued to talk about their relationship when it shouldn't even exist. After Mamoru had finished, Hiroto clenched his fists and glared at him. "Usako?"

He looked over to Usagi and saw a faint admiration for Mamoru flash across her eyes which infuriated him even further. "You want me to join you? If I'd like? If I'D LIKE? What I'd like is for you to leave so I can spend time with my girlfriend."

His words stunned the five individuals at the table. Makoto's head dropped to the table. _Seriously? Even after Usagi yelled in his face and obviously is dating Mamoru, he still won't let up!_

Mamoru was at a loss for words. _Wow, Usako wasn't kidding about this guy. He's not going to let up without a fight._

Usagi was done. She pushed Mamoru out of the booth so that she could stand up properly. Mamoru almost fell to the ground because of Usagi's hastiness. Once she scrambled her way out of the booth, she stood up to Hiroto and got in his face. "Get this straight, Hiroto-chan. Even if there was no Mamoru, you and I would still not become a couple." She threw her hands up. "I'm more than happy to be your friend, but what you're wanting is NOT going to work." She pointed behind her at Mamoru. "He isn't the problem. Please understand that. It's me that doesn't want to be with you in that way."

Hiroto's mind was reeling. "How can this be? We're perfect for each other. Usagi-chan, please give me another chance. I know we can work this out."

Usagi sighed and put her hands on Hiroto's shoulders. "I'm really sorry. I-"

The familiar sound of the Senshi communicators started to go off. Individually, they wouldn't attract attention, but considering that four of them were within close proximity of each other, it was clearly heard by Mamoru and Hiroto.

Hiroto's brow furrowed. "What's that noise?"

Mamoru started to look around and noticed Rei pull out a red compact that was blinking. _What the hell?_

Usagi's face turned red and she quickly spun around and gave Mamoru a quick kiss. "Gotta go! Byeee!"

Usagi bolted out the Arcade doors with Makoto, Rei, and Ami in tow leaving the two boys standing next to each other with the same puzzled expressions.

**Author's Note:** Yay! Finally a story with Senshi business! Will Tuxedo Kamen discover the Senshi's real identities?

Leave a review to let me know what you thought! :)


End file.
